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At midnight, when almost alJ ; ic 
bird!, were sleeping, an t?wl '.yas 



bu$v working on rhf! njyht shift. Be 
booted soon' times and dived .nt r. 



l-KklhL'. 







The owl, i List olT hi* shift, said 
to the I iir k , " You teal I y have a 
sweet voiee b but | want to rest 
How iVauld yi>u ;i lease 
ymc niher place!" 








The lark stopped 
singing But 
she heard chattering 
coning from some 
other place. She 
wondered who was 
chattering, tiriLi 
to herself, "l muhL 
tell them thal the 
nwt needs to have a 
rest detiiose he 
worked foT the 
whole night. ' 
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I he lark saw a pigeon. 
"Did you chiulcr |ust 
now 7 " she asked. The 
pigeon answered, l 'No a I 

didn't. too, CuO is my 
sound,' 







The taik saw a wryneck, and aike-d, 
"Did you chattel ju*.i now? 1 ' ‘“No," the wry- 
ivee k ariiw cred . 1 1 My vo it e fc sh n ft and ih L rj p 
kay, kay, kay. 1 ' 





SuddenHy the %.2 1 K heard, .1 
woodpecker tapping on 1 
tree. 





I he lark h appe peri t o meet her 
goPd friend the lit, and >di«r 
asked the same quesfion. [he 
til said, wllh a imllcj "‘Cheep, 
cheep rs my sound." 
















A swan nearby asked the l.irk, 
"What are you LaEfcing about? " 1 he 
lark responded “Did you chattel 
lUhL now?" "No," the swan said, 
"Gas t Rail my voice." 





T?1e lark then Larrit t-U Che lake and 
saw a kingfisher catching rish. 'You 
chatter., don 't you?" the iar* asked 
But the kingfisher said, "No, I can 
only thee, chec, and thee." 






The lark saw grebs on the water 
and asked, "D id you chatter Just 
■iow?" "No," saiii the grebe, J gret-, 
gres, gree is my sound,” 






The lark asked ,l pheasant 
catching worms what 
bound he nude. The 
pheasant lS L icked for a 
while. But that ASS not 
fl, bO the lark left. 










I malty the b’k found nut iha; 
a magpie was chattering, 
"Stop,, please," slit told hei\ 
"because the owl needs to 






m sorry. I didn L 



rest 



know," answered the 
magpie. 











